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THE ALDINE. 




-DOLCE FAR N/ENTE." 

This fine picture is from a drawing of John S. 
Davis, after Charles Landelle, one of the oldest and 
best known of modern French artists, having been a 
medalist so long ago as 1842, with many other simi- 
lar honors following, and the cross of the Legion of 
Honor crowning the other acknowledgments of his 
genius. So characteristic are face, figure, costume 
and surroundings, in this instance, that scarcely a 
word of explanation is necessary. The Italian co7ita- 
dina breathes through every line of the picture — 
that handsome, dark-eyed and picturesque-costumed 
young female enjoying her dolce far niente, literally 
"taking it easy," by leaning lazily against one of the 
flower-wreathed columns of church or palace, at that 
noontide hour when all labor or effort is suspended, 
in "sunny Italy," in the summertime, — when every 
one lounges at length, leans against something, or 



LOVERS' WALK, SAWKILL GLEN, PA. — H. Bisbing. 

makes other effort to be as absolutely indolent and 
do-nothing as possible. Idle as the contadina is, how- 
ever, there is something in the drooping flower in 
her shapely large hand, and in the almost tender ex- 
pression of lip and eye, indicating that even in the 
Italian noontide, when she seems the idlest of the 
idle, she may be dreaming of a lover of her own 
class, and acting over again the "old, old story," 
without which the world would soon become a des- 
ert as well as unpeopled and silent. 



SCENES ON THE SA WKILL. 

Among the mountains of the Upper Delaware, 
which join with the waters of the same section in 
producing one of the most picturesque regions on 
the continent, and which tend to make a part of the 
journey by the Erie Railway unapproachably fine 
and inspiring — here, oh the very borders of the 



two States of Pennsylvania and New Jersey, though 
owning the jurisdiction of the former — there nestles 
a stream far too little known by the body of nature- 
hunters and scenery-lovers, though an immense fa- 
vorite with those who have come to the knowledge 
of its charms. This is the Sawkill, a stream of no 
marked length or great volume, but really the rival 
of many larger water-courses in all the essentials 
which go to make up the attractive in river-scenery, 
and well worthy of the loving care with which, for 
the present issue, it has been drawn by Bisbing and 
engraved by Juengling. The bold central view in 
this series shows the Main Fall of the Sawkill, with 
many features remindatory of Trenton Falls, and of 
others of what may be designated as this special class 
of "mill-dam" cataracts; while of the others, one, 
the " Lovers' Walk," and the other, the " Triple Cas- 
cades," both present views that may be considered 
pendants to the central — less forcible and more 
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TRIPLE CASCADES, ON THE SAWKILL, PA. — H. Bisbing. 



delicate in their effects, and capitally managing, in 
the whole series, not only to convey the general 
features of the attractive little stream, but to indi- 
cate that the piscatory sportsman is no stranger to 
the Sawkill, while that other sportsman, Dan Cupid, 
who operates with the bow of an eyebrow and the 
arrow of a pair of handsome eyes, oftener than oc- 
casionally pays the place a visit. 



LOVE AND FATE. 



In two companion pictures of the present number, 
" The Book of Fate " and " Waiting the Knight's Re- 
turn," two stories are admirably told, both of the 
ever-picturesque Middle Ages, and thus both appeal- 
ing to that blending of the sentimental and the his- 
torical, perhaps affording the very highest enjoyment 
connected with illustrated literature. In the first, a 
war-worn old knight, who may be also statesman and 



political schemer as well as prince and regal aspir- 
ant — feels the necessity, before entering upon what 
he believes to be a decisive movement or moment- 
ous campaign, of appealing to an astrologer and 
soothsayer (his astrological character shown by the 
telescope protruded from the window), as to the re- 
sult which is to follow, in life and fortune. Very 
gravely and solemnly the wise man, who might be 
Cardinal Richelieu unpurpled for the nonce, an- 
swers his question, one hand on the Book of Fate 
arid the other pointing upward to the ruling stars. 
There is trouble on the face of the knight: what 
may the revelation be? — defeat, failure, possibly 
death on the field? But even if so, be sure that the 
owner of that face at once keen and grim, will go on 
to the death in the path once chosen, though all the 
books of fate are unrolled in warning! — Only less 
solemn is the story told in the other: the wife and 
son of a knight gone out on an important and dan- 



gerous enterprise, know that the moment for return 
has come, and are awaiting it as only anxious love 
can do. Perhaps the returning, cavalcade is even 
now coming into view to the two on the : half- 
shrouded battlements of the castle. But will he. be 
there, riding in the front of victorious honor? — or 
has he fallen in the thick of the conflict, and is the 
wife a widow and the son fatherless ? Heaven send 
that his figure may be at length descried — that the 
return may be a joyful one, whatever the other haps 
or issues of the absence ! For of all the sad episodes 
blended in with the wars of the world, no others have 
ever been so heart-breaking as the long expectation 
of the return of loved ones — the careful arraying in 
favorite costumes — the weary waiting — the hope 
and fear — and at last the terrible certainty that the 
long absent and the fondly hoped for will come no 
more forever to the bereaved arms and the lonely 
home. 




SAWKILL FALLS, NEAR M1LF0RD, PA.— H. Bisbing. 



